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>riminal
Directory.

d of Being Bound in
Cover He Wears a
Striped Suit.

ows the Name, Face and
s of Every Crook in the
United States.

ity Years a Criminal and a
Well-Known Inmate of
Pnsons.

FORGER AND COUNTERFEITER.

an Arrested in Every Stats in the
on—The Black Sheep of a Min-
isterial Family—A Hide-.
ous Record.

yar forget a face or & name. I do
ik there Is & maen In the Unlted
who knows by slght as many crim-

1l officers of the law as myself."”
man who made thls sweeping state-
conceals his ldentity aa well as he
ilar the name of John Smith. To
ficinls st Sing Sing Prison he s
inown as “the walklng encyclopae-
or the man who never forgets. He

g ¢rimionl directory of the century.
uth Is a trusty at Sing Blng, and his
4t torm of Imprisonment dates from
1. ¥Ma dutles primarily are those of
v record clerk, which ofice he fills, but
fair knowledge of medicine bas made
im de facto nn sssistant prison physleian,
dvery prisoner who euters Sing Sing ls
inspected by him. To every one who leaves
bBe says goodby. “A  most remarkable
gmen,' sald Warden Hage, in speaking of

bim. “I never saw his equal.”

When In responsa to Warden Sage’s som.-
mons & short, mther stoutly built man ent
:tnud. his office, there wus apparently noth-
‘Ing about the new comer that would at-
tract particular attention untll a good look
‘at his face was obfalied. From a coun-
‘tennnce gray with the prison pallor keen
oyes looked out through spectacles. The
broad, high forehead showed Intelloct. The

 face, after brief scrutiny, evidenced ex-

ceeding Intelligence. The volce gave proof
of inlerent  gentility, reflnement and
cuitivation which & life of erime hos falled
to ellminante. Withont u particle of brag-
gadocio in tone or manner the convict told
hls story. [

“1 am,"” he said, *'an habltnal criminal,

‘The police would tell rou I am a hardened
erhnE:l also. Through dsslpation and
force of eclrcumstances, yes. By lnstinet
or natural inclination, no. Not twentv-fiva
per cent of the criminal class continue
erooked from cholee. Once they begin there
"'if“ to Ede noteiscngﬁ.

“I started out In suourl. For was
the fivst trick I turned: [ was a:wuﬁnﬁunuy

th my pen, and [ used to do & bit of
unggh!ng for different boys and
w kram of it. I did tils in o small

a year, when my Hitle one came,
Rufthat comine was death to mr wife.
s s Day, and the

~abhid followed ber. J
“My God, sir!" sald the convlet, his pal-
103 Erowing ghastly as the teams
welled from his eyes and coursed down
choeks. “That wes more than twenty
‘ago, and I'm past ffty now, but
week 1s A week of borror for
: % There lan't a night duoring the
E ¥s that I dom't lle In my cell and
thlnk and think of my dead wite, while,
I am, pillow Is wet with tears,
. Ray, alr," with a pltiful gesture,
ta conviet has no heart—that he's no
than a dog—but If the people who
L could ser how the hearts of men
rison cells are wrang by those old
es and the knowledge of thelr bope-
futare, I'm thinking there'd be a
of thought—a bellef that, bad ns
may be, the convict Is still a human
1" brushing aslde the tears, “after
took to drink mnd gambling again—
f to forget—and It waan't long be-
anded Jall In Ohio, and since
: ¥e beea tn Jall In every State in the
i Thirty yeers I've been®¥ crooked—
wenty years of that time have been spent

n
"? wiia the leading =pirit fn the Lincoln
onse that stlrred Chleago so a good
years ago, I did time In Jollet for
After that I went South. 1 was
first man to Introduce the gold brick
south of Muason and Dixon’s line.
_t.wu‘ m-: t}l}mlgnl: and [l\‘l‘oet{.{l,lﬁst thing 1
ever stroc ake money? r. 1've of-
‘ton. cleared Y svecks |
money
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$7,000 In a weeln Btill, the
joley Went n§ ensy ns It came. Many's
& thme I've broken a hundred doline bill
E two hours It was gone. Of course I
fo Jall a pumber of timos, but never
sinte prison for ft. The gold brick
“Hine fsn't what It anee was, and yet |t
don't Al out. Yon hear nlmost every da
Af #omie of those old games that I worke
Wwehty years ago belng  revived., They
iseewn to get too old to be worked,
"more than men do.
ifter that I went into eounterfelting.
I w the leader of the Centralin gllf)
m‘(h of copnterfelters. Yes, we gor
ieapght after a while. and T was a prisoner
of the United Stutes for severnl years.

“For n tl..e T dealt faro in Chicago. I
wis a high roller then—had a skate half
the time, 1 réemember one experletice In
which retigion and death came elose tfo-
gather, 1 was golng along a street In Chl-
eawo one nlght with o pretey good jag on.
I rolled along, with my sllk hat on the

back of my head, past Rev. Mr. Need-
ham's mission. I met Mr. Needham, and
be suld:

“* My friend, I want to Fra}' for you.'

“ oAl vight,' T sald, ‘but 1 dom’t think it'll
do any good.'

“+Just the same, sald Mr.
Weadhnn.

“Half an hour afterward I lay on the
flgor of the gsmbiing den where 1 dealt
faro with & bullet in my chest. The first
thing I remember wus Mr. Needhom hold-
ing my head aond praying for me, with hls
wife standing by him.

“ \Wife,' I heard him say, ‘yon go right
over to the mission and pray—pray all
nlght that this man may get well.

“They took me to the hospltal, and ths
doctors sald I'd have to dle—but 1 dldn't
Just thoe snme. After I got out I met Mr.
Needham on the street, and he sald, ‘Don’t
vou see thit prayer Is a good 1.t|.lngb? The
doctors said you vouldn’t get well, but we
prayed and prayed that you might, and you
are well' b

“May be it 15’ I sald, ‘but 1 can't be-
Heve it vet.' And that was true. If ever I
foel that way, why, then I'll say so. But
I'm no hypoctite. Il never sy I'm re-
liglous until 1 honestly am so.

‘4 while after thnt there wes a bank
burglary at Galesburg, Il Paddy Gavens
was In it, and gave me gome bonds to dls-
pose of. I went to Cannda with them and
wis arrested at Toronto, three deys after
I mot acroas the lipe. was talken o
Galesburg and lay in jall there for &ne
year and three days. Then 1 was acquit-
ted.

“I went up to Chicago, and that after-
noon was standing, on a corner near the
Polk Street Depot, when over came A& 1_10-
feeman and detective, and sald: ‘You're
wanted, Come along.’ They took me 10
the Harrison Strect Station and locked me
up. The nest day I was taken info court.
‘fhe pollceman, the detective, elgar dealer
and o woman swore 1'd béen seen trying to
do the bunco set on that corner every day
for three months, and so 1 was held to the
Grand Jury. I lay In fall thirty days. Then
I sent for A. & Trude, the lawyer, and told
bim my stors. He looked the thing np a
Httle, and then sald to me: ‘I'll look after
vour cuse, but I don't wiant your money.
The satisfactlon of showing these officers
up will be enough for me. You lle in jull
thirty dnys longer.'

“Well, to make a long story short, I
stayed in jall forty-seven days, and then
my cnse came up, The four people I men-
tioned befors swore to the samg thing
they dld at the prellminury. Then I called
the Chlef of Police of Chicngo, ugﬂ proved
by him that I had been in jall In Galesburg
ap to the duy of my arrest. The woman
‘confessed she had been forced Ly the of-
ficer to testify as she did. There's o sam-
ple of Chicago justice,

“After a while I made np my mind that
I'd try to be Lonest, &0 I got a job with
Fleld, Lelter & (o., In Chletgo. They
knew I was an ex-conviet. One day I met
two detectives on the street, and they esald
i1 dida't give them money they'd show
me up, I refused, and they sald, ‘You'll he
sorry for thls within forty-elght hours." The
next day they went to my employers and
told them I was an ex-convict. They were
promptly told to mind thelr own business,
Then they wrote letters fo wmy fellow em-
ployes, and the upslot of It all was I had
to leave. Next dhy the woman who kept
the house where I boarded told me I must
leave or her boamlers would, as they bad
been told of my past life.

“Ho I had to get out of there. I went to
another boarding house nnd tried to get
work agaln. 1| came bhome one time and
fonnd & letter from thres crooks saylag
that If I didn't meet them at a certaln
place they'd get me into trouble. Wel), I
met them and gave them $50 hush modey,
on the promise that they would let me
alone, id they? No, Indeed. Soon after
I got another letter, to which I pald no
attention, and this was followed by moro
threntening ones, I didn't notice them,
and the result was I had to leave my
boarding place. 1 got a8 fornlshed room,
and thres days Inter was ordered ont of I
Then I went over to the Gault House, on
the West Slde. The next dny the clerk
told me to leave. That settled It, and I
took the train for Cipelnnatl.

“It wasn't long before I got Into trou-
ble therfe und landed In joll. After that
wis over I went from State to Btate turn-
Ing tricks and getting arrested. Floally I
pianned @ rmobbery in DBaltimore, out of
which I got $12,000, but was caught and
had to do tlma for It

“When my termi bad expired I'4 bad
enough of Maryland, and went to New
York. Then I tock & notion to go to Lon-
don. Three days after I got there I was
nabbed by a Scotland Yard detectlve and
then extrudited. They brought me back to
New York, but couldn't canvict me,

1 went back to Chicago aftar that.
Perhaps you remember the time that the
wite of Mike McDonald, the king of the
Chicago gamblers, was up for trial for
shoothl.i @ pollce officer, who broke Into
one of her rooms, There was a man tried
with hor, you know. I was that man. I
was In the room with her at the tlme.
Bach of us bad a revoiver with one cham-
ber empty. The revoivers were the same
make and enlibre. There was a bullet hole
fn the celling, and nlso one through the
door made Ly the skot that killed the of-
fleer, The questlon wias: Who fired the
builet thnt killed? We were acquitted on
the plea. thut the officer had no business
to break In the door without a warrant,
and no more hBad he. 1 hear, by the way,
that Mlke has gnt to be n swell capltallst.
When I knew him he was after the capi-
tailst, but not lu the way he Is now.

“I'vp had enough of that sort of Hfe,
There's nothing In it. Look at me and see,
with my memory and knowledge, what I
am and what I might bave been. T wouldn't
dare go Into the State‘of Maryiand or Into
Illuols and do anytidn
Becanse 1'm an habitual eriminanl, and If
1 was cnught dolng anything wrong the
Tudge would hove no alternative but to

ve me £ twenty-five-year sentence In one
tate and thirty In another. Neltheprwonld
I set foot In Delaware. If caught and con-
victed there the Judge would have to or-
der me given funr nehes on my back in
the publie gquare In additlon to my prison
sentence. I never could stand the disgrace
of the laghes,

'l pray,’

The English Champion

The Five Female Champio

crooled. Wnr’ ¥

“John Smith,” the Criminal Directory (a po-traft of the man who knowe

(Bketched from Life.)

every orook In the United States.)

“In New York, several years ago, there
was f triek planned to be turned in Dela-
ware, It was an uﬁlpanunly safe one, but
sou know, & _crook has mlways got to fignure
on what will bhappen to Lim If he gets
caught. T told the boys ahout the lnshes,
and all quit but fomr. These turned the
trick all right, but It was discovere{l with-
in an hour. Within two hours all four
were behind the bars. Oue of them com-
mitted sulclde. The other three were
lashed and are now In prison,

*Tt's no use for a thief to try to become
honest In New York. I remember standing
in front of the Morton House, at Four-
teenth street nod Broadway, talking to

two shoplifters. While we were talking, a
detectlve came op and sald to one of the
shoplifters, ml.lluf him by pame: ‘My wife
Is golug to a ball next week and wanits a
new dress, See that yon have some sllk
at (naming a certaln ssloon) by 4 o'clock
this afrernoon.’

“ “What are you going to do? T suld to
the shoplifter.

% Why, get It he sald. ‘That man has
a warrnnt in his pocket for me, and If I
don't get him the sllk he'll ron me in'

“He went down Broadway to one of the
bif stores and ¢éame back Inslde of fort
minutes with a roll of sllk, whieh he top
&obths deslgnated saloon. e hind pald hils

ebt.

“T once turned a $1,600 trick In n New
York bank. T got the money and wnrs just
turning the corner, when oue of the offi-
cinls tnm{led me on the shoulder., 1 wont
gay who he was, for he's In pretty serlous
trouble himself just now. But he took $800
from me, let nig keep the remalnder, and
told me how to avold arrest. Of course, he
put_the $800 In hls pocket.

“It's a long story an old eriminal Ilke
myselt can tell, but I've had enongh. If
auy man will glve me honest work to do
when 1 get away from here next year, I'll
be the happlest man on earth,

My memory ls a good thing here. I can
tell swhen a man comes in whether he's
been here before, what his record Is and in
most cases, If he's an old-timer, what
prisons he's been In. Many a man has de-
nied belng lere before whom I've had to
call down, becanse 1 knew betier.

“Yes, I've alwnys been a ‘trusty’ when-
ever I've been in State’s prison, and I
never betra a trust. My cell ls never
locked and I can go and come as I please.
I'm practically on my feet eighteen hours a
day. During the smallpox epidemic hers I
was with the patlents constantly. It would
have been better to haove had niy worthless
life sacrificed than that of gome one who
hes been honest all hig life. Exlstence len't
worth very much to me. )

Just then the Warden entered the room
and the Interview ended. In an Instant the
face of the man In stripes was devold of all
but the susplelous expression that s rarely
alaent from an old conviet's face. 8
Bing's walklng encyclopaedia was himsel

again,

The Yankee Girl.

women with
Wheels.

At Five Minutes After Twelve
To-night They Will Mount
Them:

And Pedal Off for Dear Life, Native
Land and Also Gate
Money.

RACE OF ALL NATIONS.

" |reland and ltaly, Jericho, Jerusalem"
and Other Places Are All Repre-

sented — May the Best
Woman Win,

At five minutes after 12 o'clock tomight
the great International bleycle ruce will
open {n Madison Bqvare Garden. It prom.
{ses to be more than the event of the
genson., Twenty-four dashing maldens in
appropriate attire will pump the bound-

The Irish Queen.

ing bike for Ilasting remown, and cash

prizes also.

Fhe proparations have all been com-
pleted for the affair, which ls to last one
week, Those of the contestants who sir-
vive fire expected to poedal four hours each
day during the weary week. The throw-
Inf of bogquets and  $20 bills Into the
arens will be strictly prohibited.

Uonshderable Interest is attached to the
race, 88 It is the first of the kind ever
attempted here.  Peter Solder, the tralner,
hus put the young women through thelr
paces, and each and every one la expectéd
to break n record, or something else. Mr.
Golden Is from England, and knows a
whole lot about bicycles,

1t I8 needless to state that the fair
riders have been engaged for thelr beau-
ty, a8 well as their scorching abllities.
Some of them have won world-wlde renown
on the wheel, and are champlons of their
respective Btates and countries, and wear
mednls presented by admiring enthuslasts.
While taking thelr four-hour trick st the
wheel, 80 to speak, the racers will wedr
naity costumes, cousistlug of a tight-fit-
ting Jersey, cap and bloomers, eut to snit
the thunes. Colors are to be seclected
whieh will best match the complexion and
nationality of the wearer, thus helghten-
ing the genernl effeot.

For Instunce, Catharine Flonagan, the
Irlsh Queen, wlll wear a costume of em-
erald green, with lovely white hand-em-
broldered shamrocks emblagoned thercon,
This young lady Is quite a blker, and
her friends say that If Catherine does not
win the race and first money, too, It 18
beenuse Ireland has lost her gri Great
powers of endurpnce are sald to be lo-
cated In the petite figure of Mlss Flana-
gun, who has besn a favorite during the

ast week. She is a slightly built girl,

ut very wilry and thuseular, and can ride
a hloynl)o until 1t 1s tired. Large sums of
money are belng wagered on Catherine.

Two of the prettlest contestnn(s are
Miss Wuth Dennia, of New Jersey, where
ghe has won loeal fame in bleyele meets,
and Miss (lara 1, Stevanson, chainplion of
Buffalo, The latter Is a reformed Sunday
gsohoo! tencher and a rider of great merlt.
She {s alzo snld lo stand a good chance for
fiest money. Miss Dennls and the ex-Sun-
day school teacher are both graceful riders
of long experience and are 1o the pink of
condition, as the sporting editor would
suy. Ada Stelner s also & very fascinat-
fug ttle biker, who looks forward with
confidence to the result of the six days'
striuggle,

Ifs Miss Nelson, of Chicagoy the manage-
ment aonoonees the champlon lady rider

The Tarrit:T!_Sweda.
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ns of the Wheel Who Will Race for Their Native Land and Incidentally
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of Amerlen, She ls expected to do more or
losg spell binding throughout the entlre en-
gagement, beside winnlog a prize. The
progpect of meeting the chnmpion has not
tended to diseanrage the other girls, They
have all promised tobike while the breath
olf Iife remalng, champlon or no cham-
plon,

Miss Fredih Hose, the “Terrible Swade”
Is looked upon as a formidable rival of the

Chledago record smasher, In  additlon to
belug  the best Swedish wheellady In
Amerion, Mlss Roge has “a nlee white

bloomer eutft which I8 much admired by
the other riders und Mr. Golden, the train-
er. Whille ‘competing for the cup
will wear bufl leggings nnd silver mouon ted
spurg with whieh to urge her jaded wheel
to grenter efforts,

Mexico will be represented at the tourna-
ment by “Mle.” YWaroeta, though why the
genorita shounld eall herself “mademoizelle”

I8 pot stated. The Mexicnn is a deter
nilned  Httle rider, who Las figured In
severnl bard-fought races o Mexleo and

elsewhere. Norway has nn able cham-
Eiun In Mlss Sophia Mardt, and Bradford,

", sends o speedy rider in the person of
Miss Kima Carbougll, Lilllan Russell is
aiso Dbilled for @ leading roce, but  tlis
Lillinn is not the original of that illus-
trious name,

Despite the threatening war cloud, Miss
Aleda L. Calvert, of England, has graclous-
Iy consented to tuke part In the festlyl-
ties on wheels. Deing a true bieyelo en-
thusinst, Aleda will not allow Internntlonal
complications nor boundury digputes to
mar the serenlty of the occasion. She
will also rlde falr and not attempt to
“pocket’ the Americans In an exciting
finish. The detalls of Miss Onlvert's cos-
tume have not yet been glven out for
ublication, but there Is every reason to

leve that it will be a stuuner.

Rochester wlll send an unkuown In the
ﬂers{m of Miss Frankle Nelson, to win

rge quantities of plavdits In exclting
finlehes. Just whit Frankle can do In
the way of driving the sllent steed, as the
bleyele s sometimes poetically referred
to, hea not yet heen announced, She Is
sald to be a wouder, however, and much
uneasiness |z felt solely on account of the
dark horse from Hochester.

The other contenfanits are Marta Cole,
Florens Brock fi Pearl Probst, Lizeie
Arilngton, Dott, arnsworth, Helen Bald-
win, Kittye Naple, Violet Fisher, Groace
Fisher, Mary Allen, lda Peterson, Frankie
Mack and Mrs, Brown,

He Forgot His Chilldren.
[Cineclunatl Enquirer.]

The most forgetful man In the State
of Ohio went with the Bueyrus delegatlon
to Columbus lazt Saturday, and hls home
Is nt Marion. He went to Columbus wlth
his twp children to allow them to take
In the sights, and was very attentive to
them while In the eity, but, on the honie-
ward trip, the little tots very naturnlly
fell asleep as soon as tlie train started,
and the father was soon In enrnest con.

versation with others on the traln. On
reachiiig Murion he bounded from the
train nond went home. He wos soon in
bed, but, fortunately, his wife, who had
been asleep, roused np and asked: “Where
are the children?”

This was the first he had thought of the
chlldren after starting home, and, grab.
bing a part of hlg clothing, he started
on i dend run for the traln, drawlng on
his clothes as be ran It so happened
that the traln, having to be transforred
feom the ., H. V. & T, to the (., B. &
H., was standing still in place, and, jump-
Ing on the car, he went from one o
ponother of the nine conclies, ealllng out
a8 he went: “Are my two children in
here?' At the rear of the tealn he fouand
them still sleeping nnd all unconsclous
of thelr narrow esecape from separation
from thelr parents and heme. Taking
one under each arm, the father was soon
on hls way lhome, quite sure thnt he had
not forgotten anything this time.

A Judieinl Opinfon,
[Chledgo Tlmes-Herald.]

Chlef Justiée Waite, who delighted to tell
fegul storles, onece told this story sabout Evarts
and' Conkling:

Roscoe Conkling cnme into Mr, Evarta's office
elle day, when he was g young lawyer, In quite
& Dervous state,

"You seem to he very much exelfed, Mr, Conke
ling," sald Mr, Evarts, ns Hoscoe walked up
sl down the room,

“Yea, I'm provoked—I am provoked,” anid
Mr, Conkllng, *‘I never hod & cllent dissatls-
fipd nbout my fee before.”’

YWell, whiit's the motter?”” asked Mr, Evarta.

“Why, defended Gibbons for mrson, yon
Ienow, He was convieted, buot I did hard work
for Wim. I teok him to the Superlor Conrt und
he was convicted, then on to the S:Ereme
Court, and the Suopreme Court confirm the
Judgment and gave him tén yoears lo the penl-
tentlary. 1 ebarged him $3.000, and now Gib-
bong {8 grmmbling about it—snys It's too muoch.
Now, Mr. Evarts, 1 asic you, If I really charged
tog much 3"

SWell,”” sald Mre, Evarts, very dellberately,
Yof conrse you did n deal of work, and
$2.000 15 not a _very blg fee, but to be frank
with you, Mr. Conkling, my deliberata oplnion
{5—thiut — he —nmight—hsve—besn—convicted—tor
less—moneay.'”

He Distrusted the Calien,
i [Critie,]
A firat-hand aothorlty told me, the other day,

an amusidg story of Hans Christian Andersen's
aafvete. That prinee of falrf-lore recelved one
Clristiong 8 box of cnkes from an unkuown nd-

mirer, aud at first was all gratifcation at the | P

eqmpliment, Suddenly A strange apprelicnsion
assalled him, He had just read some account of
polson conveyed in this fashlon: ponsibly the
®ift was the murderous device of a rival. With
more  uptitulde  than' grice, he declded, in a
hnlf-absent fasbion, to eend them on to his
triond, Mine, A——, to test thelr guality. A
day or two later he ealled,  “Ts Mme. A-—
0% “Yon, siv.'' *‘Is she goite well 1"° "QuiteI
alr,' Souid 1 Bee her?” “'Certuloly, slre’
Five to fueo with Mme. A—, he recurred to
tha same uuxleg. “ghe wag well? Yea, The
chlldren woll? Yes, And she hnd recelvad tho
eakos tie sent? Enten some? And wan quite
wellf And the obilidren had eaten some? And
weve quite well ¥ And then ut Iast the old
pinn’s sxeltoment bofled over. “You enn't think
tiow pleased 1 am," he sald; '‘those ¢nkes were
pent me by an unkoown ndmiret, snd I was
afrald they might be polsonsd, Ho 1 sent them
an to you, And you bave gaten them, and are
quite well, Yon enn't think how plodsed I am!™
gnd he passed ont smiling and in high good
nmor,

Freda |

Ioibel  loove
and the loaw.

Interesting Suit in Which W, S,
Gilbert Was the De-

fendant.

Comtesse De Bremont, Once of
New York, the Librettist's
Accuser.

CHARGED WITH LIBELING HER.

Literary Evidence’ Which Stirred Both
Court and Lawyers—Acquittal the
Jury's Verdict—The Letter
That Caused It All,

One of the most Ilnteresting of recemt
Hbel sults Is that just conciuded In Lone |
don against Mr. W. 8. Glibert, the emi-
nent Hbrettist, In which he was the vie-
tor. The Comtesse De Bremont, formetly
of New Yorlk, who styled herself an Inter-
viewer, wrote Mr. Gllbert, asklng for an
luterview, Mr, Gllbert replled that such
an laterview would cost the Comtesse 20
gulneas, To this the lady answered she
trusted she might socon have the oppur-|
tunity of writing Mr. Gllbert's obltuary
without churge. Then Mr. Gllbert wrote
the newspapers, giving his opinion of the.
Comtesse, and hinting she was no Comt- !
esse ot all. The lndy retallated by sui.us|
Lim for lbel. -

In due season the canse came up In the |
Lord Chief Justlee's ¢ourt, Slr Edword
Olarke representing Mr, Gilbert, and Mr,
Bowen Rowlinds the plalntiff. Imnmncdlate- |
ly upon the plalntif taking the stand the
evidence took a semi-Uterary turn that!
created a declded lmpression, If nothing !
more. After telling that she was the,
widow of the Count De Bremont, once a
New York strgeon, and of pronounced
musieal tastes, she acknowledged she was
ulgo of a literary turn of mind, and thls
ik the beglnning of the impression.

She had written, she sall, a volume of
poemns, sonnets amd odes to love. These
Sir Bdward Clarke ealled to the attention of
the court uud read of “'Stolen Kisses," “'Lost
Kisges,' the “Bumier of Love,” ete,, and
asuked the witness If she wans not of the
ppindon that they were rather warm in
nuture, -

1 think not,” sald the Comtaésse.

“What ! sald 8ir Edward, “Not thls son-
net ‘enlled “Love's Censummation,' about
*‘two bearts throbblng In tumult wild to
jove's voluptuous pace? ™

The Comtesse giid the hook was dedleated
to her hnsband and not to the world,

“Bat how about tlhese?' continued Bir
Edward, and he sglowly read sennet alter
sonnet which told of “hot kigses,'" “devour-
Ing lpa,"" eto.

At this point, however, Lord Chlef Jus-
tiee Hussell Interfered. “We have had
enough sonnets,"” he said. “In too
muech."

The Comtesse sald there was no reason
whr she should not have written Mr.
Glibert. 8he had Interviewed Pattl, Nor-
diea, Albaul, Zelle de Lessan and others,
and why not him? IMd he hold himself bet-
ter than others? It was in perfect good
taste, also, consldoring hls reply to her let-
ter, for her to tell him In a second letter
she hoped to have the pleasure of writing
Lis obltunry. Bhe thought Mr. Glibert was
Joking when he wrote her, and her obltuary
remark was merely a retallatory plece of
humor. /

The evidence then turned to the poems.
The longer Court, lnwyers and audience
thought of them, the more they were Im-
presged. The Comtesse sald shie had never
tried her love poems on any one but Henry
Irving and Beerbohm Tree. Theg. she be-
Heved, were sufficlently susceptible to ap-
preclate them.

Then 8ir Bdward Clarke rend a passn
from the Comtesse's prose works, descr
tlve of Chopin, of whom she sald:
delieately arched nostrils quivered.  His
pale, sensuously moulded Hps parted In a
smmile of bLeauty." Was that, Blr Bdward
asked, the description she w;’oum have used
in referring to Mr. Glibert I

“No,” sald the Comtesse. *1 do not
think Mr. Gllbert could inspire me suffi-
clently for that.,"

When asked why ha wrote letters to the
papers ahbout the CUomtesse, Mr. Gllbert
gald: “Because I regarded It as an luter-
esting development of the new wouwnn.
hood (o jonrnillsm.*" %

“1t that a joke,'* snld Mr. Rowlands, “or
15 It n real expression of your oplinlon?

“It Is m, opl‘:n!nn." replled the lhrettist,

fact,

“Her letter expressing

in decided tones.
0 desire for my early death was an an-
rovoked outrage committed on me In 11|n|_

exerctse of her profession. I do not think
'aﬁ'e“wnu gullty J‘t active mallce, but what
I eall constitutional mallee”

Phis ended the Ibrettist’s testimony,
and Mr. Bowlands took up the cud-J

is for his ellenti The whole ense
Elen;,.'eﬂ on Mr. Glibert's nllegntion, as Inter-
proted by the Comtesse, that she had no |
right to her title. Mr. Rowlands declared
he could not for the He of him see what
Mr. Gllbert knew about that; and as for
her poetry, was It beyond these lines of
Mrs, Browning fo a child? /

o gonls met upon thee, my dorling;

Two souls led thee out to the sun,'

Lopd Russell, in somming up the ease,
eald that while juries must always be ready
to glve damages for substantinl imputa-
tions, they must mot lend themselves to
making mountalng of mole-hills, Without |
lenving the box the jury found for the de-|
fendant.

The Mexican Wonder.

Gate Money.




